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THEMULTIVERSEWAS DESTROYED! ■■' 

THE HEROES OF EARTH BIB AND EARTH 1610 WERE, 
POWERLESS TO SAVE IT! __ • ; 

NOW, ALL THAT REMAINS JS \ / 

A MASSIVE, PATCHWORK PLANET COMPOSED OF THE 
FRAGMENTS OF WORLDS THAT NO LONGER EXIST, MAINTAINED*' 
BY THE IRON WILL OF ITS GOD AND MASTER, VICTOR VON DODM! 

AT THE END OF THE WORLD LIES THE SHIELD. THE LAST THING 
BETWEEN CIVILIZATION AND THE TERRORS OF... 









ills GREER "TIGRA" NELSON 
CONTEMPLATES HER IMMINENT 
DEMISE... 


...SHE CAN'T 
HELP BUT 
SMILE. 


This is what "exile" beyond 
THE SHIELD AMOUNTS TO... 
WHERE THE CREATURES SWARM 
AND TEEM BEYOND THE GREAT 
WALL'S SANCTUARY- _ 

















...AND THE DEAD 
WHO WALK THE 
EARTH. 


r WELL, IF 1 
you GET ANy 


r you can 

SHARE ALL VOU ' : ..NS 

LIKE. I SURE 

V AIN'T. THERE'S SO ^ 
MANy OF US, WE ' 

’ 4 WOULDN'T GET BUT 

5S*IJr M A NUGGET i 

EACH. ^ 


^yEAH, IF T GET^^ 
r TO HER FIRST, I'M 
HAVING HER. yOU LOSERS 
. CAN PICK AT THE j 


WE AREN'T 
k MEN... j 










FOR A CRIME--GREER'S 
CRIME-THAT SEEMS 
MEANINGLESS NOW. 


The uprising was a failure, 

DOOM SAW TO THAT-HER 
ATTEMPT TO TOPPLE THAT 
KINGDOM'S THRONE AND THE 
WEAK, DEMENTED BARON WHO 
SAT UPON IT. 

















AGILE LITTLE 
SNACK, I'LL 
kSAy THAT!i 


In the time before now, 

SHE'D BEEN ONE AMONG 
MANY IN THE BARON'S 
SERAGLIO. A CAGED PET. 


UH r OH. 





























JAMES ROBINSDN//writer STEVE PUGH//artist 

JIM CHARALAMPIDIS//coldr artist VC’s CLAYTON COWLES//letterer 
RON GARNEY & MATT MILLA//flashback artists 
CARLOS PACHECO, RODOLFO TAIBO & DEAN WHITE//CDVER ARTISTS 
ROCK-HE KIM; PAT BRODERICK & EDGAR DELGADO; 

SKOTTIE YOUNG//VARIANT CDVER ARTISTS 

CHRIS ROBINSON & EMILY 5HAW//ASST. EDITORS MARK PANICCIA//SENIDR EDITOR 

AXEL ALONSO//EDITDR IN CHIEF JOE QUE5ADA//CHIEF CREATIVE DFFICER DAN BUCKLEY//PUBLISHER ALAN FINE//EXEC. PRODUCER 









Memories are spent 

DATA, NOTHING MORE. 
THERE SHOULD BE NO 
JOY IN RECOLLECTION. 


...AND MUSE HOW THINGS 
MIGHT HAVE DIFFERED...IF 
THE EVENTS PAST HAD LED 
DOWN A DIFFERENT PATH. 


HOW PERHAPS...IN ANOTHER 
"LIFE"...UPON GAINING COGNIZANCE 
AS ULTRON-I, HE HADN'T IMMEDIATELY 
KILLED HIS " FATHER" HANK PYM. 
























Perhaps then, too, a young 

DANE WHITMAN INFILTRATED 
ULTRON-S'S "MASTERS OF EVIL" 
TO WARN THEM AND TURN THE 
TIDE OF HIS FIRST ATTACK... 














And by waiting.. 


...COMBINING AN ARMY OF 
ULTRON-S AND ULTRON-6 
VERSIONS OF HIMSELF... 


...THE OTHER HEROES OF 
EARTH SOON WENT SCREAMING 
TO THEIR GRAVES AS WELL. 
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Ruler, shaper, master of perfection. 


Better than humanity. 


ALL SPIFFY LIKE A 
CARPETBAGGER 
OR A TRAVELIN' 
SALESMAN. 


And there is nothing 

THAT CAN CHANGE THAT. 


NO, NOTHING.. 




































...'CAUSE WHERE I'M 
GOIN', THEY AINT SOT 
MUCH USE FER SNAKE OIL. 


V I HAD IT COMING, \ 
WITH WHAT I GOT UP 
TO AFTER YOU >N' ME 
SPLIT UP, BUT yOU- 
FIGURED YOU'D END 
yOUR DAyS AS SOME 
L CRAZy OLD COOT , 
\TINKERIN' IN yOUR y~ 
X! STORE. !/ 


HANK WAS My BEAU. FOR A GOOD ) BEING SENT OVER 
WHILE TOO, 'TIL I GOT RESTLESS, k THE SHIELD WILD j 
V NEEDED SOMEONE 7\ ENOUGH?!/ 
X, WILDER. \ /- 


/ you > 

KNOW EACH 
v OTHER? J 


yr so yOU'RE 
' THE HANK PyM 
OF TIMELY HUH? IN 
V THE VALLEy OF , 
V^DOOM?^/ 


ME AND My SHENANIGANS 
GOT ME ON THE SHIELD, 
CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT yOU , 
V DONE COULD BE A 

worse. 


yOU STILL 

/ WORKING ON \ 
I THAT FOOLERy? THAT 1 
I DIDN'T HELP US BEING 1 
\ TOGETHER, / 
X. NEITHER. ^^A 

Wr you GETTING*'*^ 

T ALL BLINKERED 
WORKING AWAy AND 
NOT PAyiN' ME NO MIND. 


/ ME, I DON'T \ 
( GET HOW yER ' 
INVENTIONS LEAD 
T'yER BEIN' SENT , 
V HERE, THOUGH, / 
HANK. 


HOME SWEET 
r HOME. HOW y'A DOIN', 1 
HANK? NEVER THOUGHT 
I'D SEE yOU AGAIN - 
k N'SURE NOT LIKE A 
THIS. 


~ I WANTED TO X 
MAKE IT STRONGER 
'N' MORE RESISTANT 
v TO DAMAGE. / 


/ THERE'S THIS X. 

AMAZIN' METAL-IT'S A 
PERFECT FER THAT, BUT ) 
VEIT'S AT A PREMIUM.^/ 

Y DOOM AIN'X 
( PARTIAL TA TOO 
l MUCH OF IT IN AN' 
X. ONE PLACE. 


~ LISTEN TO 
MORBIUS, HANK, 

HONEy. y I 

BELIEVE MeX\ 
f ON THE OTHER > 
SIDE OF THE SHIELD, 

I YOU DON'T WANT 
\ NOTHIN' SLOWIN' J 
X! you DOWN. _S 


' NOR i 
MUCH OF A 
k RUNNER— V 


r STEAL A MAN'S^ 
STUFF 'FORE yOU 
SEND HIM TO HELL, 
L/OU SONS'A--^ 


SO WHAT 

CALLS OUT? ZOMBIE N 
DOMAIN IS CALLED THE 
DEADLANDS, ANNIHILIS 
DOESN'T HAVE A NAME 
. FOR HIS AREA, DON'T j 
Xask me WHy--X 


Y STILL-PULLED 
' ME A COUPL'A \ 

STRINGS THAT'S HELP 
yOU A MITE, HERE'S J 

s»s HOPIN'. Z- W 

7 'STEAD OF US^~X 
/ JUST DUMPING YOU \ 
/ OVER THE SIDE WHEREVER 
WE FEEL LIKE, I GOT THEM 
TO AGREE TO GIVE yOU THE 
\ CHOICE OF WHEREABOUTS-, 
\ WHICH AREA yOU'D LIKE A 
X. US TO DROP youX/ 


THE ZOMBIES—SOME 
WITH SUPER POWERS- 
AND THEN yOU GOT 
V THE ROBOTS OF a 
fX. ULTRON. '^A 


s yOU'RE ^ 
LUCKy yOU'RE DEAD, IF 
yOU'RE UNLUCKy yOU'RE 
v DEAD AND yOU'RE a 
X^ LUNCH. ^^A 


YES, TELL ME 
ABOUT THAT. , 


/ yOU'VE TOLD y 
ME ALL I NEED 
TO KNOW. THANK 

you. V 


~ FIGURES ~ 
THAT'D TICKLE 
.yOUR FANCy. > 


// WELL THEIR ''5® 
/ OVERLORD ULTRON 1 
CHRISTENED HIS LANDS... 1 
PERFECTION. AND AS 
WE KNOW, HUMANS AREN'T 
. PERFECT. IF THEy SEE . 

\ you, THEy kill you, A 

X. SO IT'S NOT- 
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r APTLyPUT, 1 
ALBEIT CURT. LET 
A US PARTAKE. J 


mr -, =^TT-^- TTT, 

1 GOT TO SEE A Wf \\ ^ 

1 MECHANICAL MAN... KT? / .■•Ujgjk, V 

1 WHAT'S LEFT OF k 

| HIM AT LEAST. | 

s^Vp’" {* // 




■ BUT THEM OTHER TWO 1 % .^L , Bia~i / - 1_ ^ 

BW UGLIES'RE WHAT I'D IMAGINE ..-.a 1 THE o E aim'T Ml 

J THE UNDEAD TA LOOK LIKE. UHHttU SUPPOSED TA YS^- 
- y\ 1 BE NO— 1 - * 

i^< ... ../ 
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r MY FACIAL 
RECOGNITION 


r WELL, X DON'T ^ 
HAVE WHAT YOU DO, 
BUT IT SURE LOOKS 
. LIKE HIM TO ME, 

TOO. t 


’ pym, i'M 
JIM HAMMOND 
AND THESE ARE MY 
COLLEAGUES, THE 
. VISION AND SIMON 
L. WILLIAMS. 


r WE'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR YOU, 
BUDDY. HOPING YOU'D, 
k COME OUR WAY. J_ 
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